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in- her Horoſcopical Sign, 


(remint, 


Nd now the Nights dire Tragedies are done, 
Woes are difloly'd to Bliſs, we have out-run 

The Ills, that did purſue us in fierce chaſe ; 

And ſofter Revels do poſſeſs their place. _ 

What Peace old Rome ſaw in e Auguſtus dayes, > 

Will Ezgland feel, while Cyan rs ſhallwear the Bayes; 

For Heav'n has held her peace, rowſe up, then riſc ! 

Let not dull ſleep ſeize on your ſluggiſh eyes ; 

Awake | and greet this Calm ; theſe gentle Gales, 

( Swell'd with rich Air ) invites to ſpread our ſails. 
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What though the crip'd Heay'n has ſeem'd co trace, - 


* 


No other Motion, then lame Satwr'r's pace; 


& Yet 


Yet yow behold 1 the lingring Hours at laſt, 

Shake off thoſe Weights, that on their Feet were plac't 5 
And uh” Afors is fully roſe, from yon dark Rocks , 
Pleas'd with the coolneſs of her moiſtaed Locks ; 

But er'ſt imbathed in the dewy tears , _- 


Which long Nights ſorrows, prefſed through our tears. 


Mark ! how the Clouds disband, how they retire, 
To fee our Heav'n archd* o're, with this bright fire ; 
How yon declining Moon, ( conſcious of Ill ) 
Sets with a waſting paleneſs; and how ſtill | 
The charmed windes are jn their ſeverall fights ;. | 
How all thoſe numberleſs tumultnous Lights, 
Which twinkling look, as ſtruck with trembling fear, 
Shriok in their ſockers ; dye, now th* Sn draws near; 
Obſerve ! inſtead of Clouds, how th* freſher Air. 
Tawraps us round, with its preferving care ; 
And the forgotten glory of our Su», 
hai here came tjding pur Bon,” Fr... 
Dses lrkea lucky Þ /aver: ix fiis Beam | NG =o 
On the Aſcendant, of the Kingdoms,Scheam.- , ; 


See ! ſee ! our Phatss,; who.ithy Sea was pent, 
His Steeds unharneſt, and to grazing ſent ; 
His Chariot ſet afide,and-what he.choſe - 
For reſt, became diſturbance, not repoſe;. .. - 
Awakes ! his Gener6us Horſes curle their Mains, 
And Champ their Birs 3 hee's mounted, bandliog's Reins, .. 


Throwing his uſo3l glories round bis Face, 
And making fcady.for a ſecond Race, 


Behold 1 his Chariot cues the Eaſtern line, . 
And his Serener Brows with Glory ſhine, + + 
Deck in refulgent luſtre round about : 
Thus th* Sun, at firſt cleft Heav'n, and fo brake out; 


See 1 Glorics arch His Crown, Majeſtick Grace, 
With Mirtle wreathes; his Temples do imbrace ;_ , 
OE All 


(5) 
All ſacred Luſtre from abont him ſheds, 
Fame rides before, and circularly ſpreds 
From her ſele& colleRions, what's moſt due 
To his.ſo great Deſerts, and Patience too. 
Whilſt Heav*n it ſelf breaks through his lovely Smile ; 
Thus looks th* auſpicious Fortune of this Iſle. 


They are his Native Rayes, that render bright 
This Aer», and dreſs it with Celeſtial Light ; 
Whoſe all-attraRing power ſucks up the Dew, 
Thar new begotten Gladneſs ſends unto 
Our eyes ; which (Hallowed) is let fall agen, 

To ſhelter us from Devils, and worſer men. 


Lo! Heav'n has now fubſcrib'd-to our requeſt, 
Here with a glorious Su# we all are bleſt ; 
Whilſt the Nights guilty ſhaddows ſneak away 
Back to their Cave, at this approach of day. 
Let's then no more our wither'd Joyes lament, 
Let ſadneſs be condem'd to Baniihment ; © 
And Mis'ry ceaſe to grinde : let's pay our Vowes, - 
And ſtrow our ſtreets with peacefull Olive Boughs : 
Of whoſe fair Trunks new Gates let us prepare 
For Jan Temple ro ſhut out fierce War, ; 
And keep in Peace ; whilſt dye obedience (hall 
Our Bofoms fill, ne*ce to know Ebb at all. 


But firſt, all cordial greerings we muſt pay, 
From our devorteſt ſouls to this bleſt Day ; 
Next eo our $, ſuch juſt obſervance give 
As his great worth deſerves : then pray to live 
To ſee M-ridian Beams dance on his Crown, 
And full blown Glories, ſhine about his Throne. A 


And fince that Heav'n thus ſmiles, let each full ſonl, 
Unlade fuch thanks, may riſe above controul.; 
Uafold free welcomes to imbrace this Morm ; 
And to thoſe forward joyes, which are new borne - 
In Loyal hearts, force paſſage to cach Tongue,, Venting. 


| (6) 

Venting the Acclamations thither throng. CR NL” 
Let's kiſs the Hand,thar ſteer'd Aﬀairs to this, __y 
Let's bleſs thoſe Eyes,to ſee this hour did wiſh : —_ 
Eſteem it dear as heav'n which ſent ir, ſach Eu 
As our Devotions cannot Praiſe too much.” PH AINTTOT” 
Repeat theſe punjiry while there is a day, | 
Which this Moneth brought, with 11ls it took away ; 

And date our Records hence, make them retain 

Force and effe&t from CHARL x $ the Seconds Reign: 
Let's in all gladſome looks out faces dreſs, 

All grateful welcomes let onr hearts, expreſs ; 

Darting ſach ſpirits from each greedy eye, 

By whoſe refle&ion he our loves may ſpye : 

Nor cad he by a better Medinm find, 

How ſtrongly we to duty are inclin'd ; 

Unleſs we were'all eyes, that ſo each part 

Being fill'd with eyes,tnight all becdine one heart. 


Yer ſee ! and let's wear out our eyes in view 

Of theſe fair looks, Fate doth to us renew ; 

( Pleaſing to heav*n ) yea, let's Anticipate, 

What forward gratitude can yet create : 

And like to Tides, bring all our wealth on ſhore, 

Open our Cabinets, lay out our ſtore | 

Wear them upon our brows,and make them grow. 

Up to the Sands, whoſe number none can know. g 

Let's greet this Hero with a full ſpread fail, | 

Ard ſtrive, who can in ſtrife of joy prevail : 

Kiſs Heav*n with thanks, and make our hearty cryes, 

Roll! round in Ecchoes, pierc'd the atched skyes. 

| PY 
Look with what conquering Aſpe& he returns, * © 

Foarding the hearts of all he ſees ; and mourns © 

At nought ſo much, as thoſe wan'looks which we 

{And our black pight) tann'd with diſloyalty, . -. . 

Ttt gracious Face we view through humble RES 

B ings bealing ito the wounds of theſe late years : ©, 

Nr need we doubt, our great Appolio will © orgs 
Uh | Secure 


C 


Securs this 1ſ.4x8 with bis able $il 
Like Delas, (to requite his nurſing years) 
From all aſſaults of furure ſtorms and Fears 


| Forſee ! he comes offering Qbſivion, 
Forgetfull of what's paſt, or loſt, or doge ; 


Cloath'd with rhe general Good, (that weighty Care ) 


Attended with thoſe thoughts that pitious are, 
Bringing along all Charms co till oup Fears ; 

Filfd with ripe quolar bd of expericenc'd years ; 
Able to poiſe all Intereſts, quit each ſcore, 

To ſtanch that waſte of Blood long running o're, 
And cure our rankled wounds z if wee'l but lip, 
That healing Balſom, droppeth from his Lip : 

In fine, here comes the cloſe of all debate, 
Wortby to manage a far greater States 


Tis true, he has been plundred o're-and ofce, 
And little lefr, but what mighe Ryle him poor ; 
Yet is his ſtock of favours nor* impair'd, 
There's plenty left for thoſe deſerve reward ; 
His wiſer judgment can moſt clearly ſee, 

The fitting dues, belong to each degree : 
And happy we,” that once again behold, 
His juſt Agthority fimſclf infoldz 
Which nev*'r ſhall alter him, unleſs his Power, 
Riſe up to's will to do us good each hour, 


What thoughts dare then deny this S»» his Rayes, 
Who is the Spring and Fountain of our dayes ; 
The brighteſt Eye, of this our lictle world ; 
Whoſe ſpreading Rady in rich Glories curl'd, 
Grow from his own eſſential light ; their power 
Raiſeth the luſtre, of this growing hour. 

From theſe all-glorious Beams, on us ſhall ſhine 
The light of Peace and Happineſle Divine ; 

Even 3l! thoſe Halcion dayes we once beheld, 

When our repleniſh't Cornucopia's ſwell'd. 


Sincs- 


(8) 
Since then his Fate, has gain'd the Eaſtern Light, 
May it recover the Aferidian height, 
Whilſt all good Fortunes lead him co that Hf, 
And further him from good to better till : 
May Heav'n, which did chrough Clouds, his ſufferings mark, 
And with Compaſſion view'd his finkiag Bark, | 
Nevre leave him till Aftres right his wrongs, 
Fully reſtoring what to him belongs ; 
Thea Place him like Olympus lofry Rocks, 
That Kiſs the'Heav'ns, and mount above thoſe ſhocks 
Of under ſtorms, would toſs him to and fro, | 
With their falſe byaſt Gueſts ; for we muſt know 
Juſtice can ne*re be evenly rendred, till 
He like the Sun in his Meridian dwell. 


